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So you finally
got too old
for Halloween,

Cuys my age dont
go in for pranks any
more, It's kid stuff!
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Halloween.

It sounded

J Were those
more like firecrackers
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awfully
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| hear theyre some kind
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are_making.
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THERES NOTHING
WRONG

DONT I KNOow You
FROM SOMBEWHERE,

|/ JOHN JoNES/!
Fl THAT SOUNDS

| oH,SoWHAT P/
I'M HERE FOR

SAY, NOW I RECOGNIZE
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